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be imagined to what an extent this superb gentleman
was stung by the affront. He served no longer; he
commanded no longer; he was no longer the adored
idol; he found himself in the paternal mansion of the
Prince he had so cruelly offended, and the outraged
wife of that Prince was more than a match for him.
He turned upon his heel, absented himself from the
room as soon as he could, and retired to his own cham-
ber, there to storm at his leisure.

Other and more cruel annoyances were yet in store
for him however. Madame de Bourgogne reflected
on what had just taken place. The facility with which
she had succeeded in one respect encouraged her, but
she was a little troubled to know how the King would
take what she had done, and accordingly, whilst play-
ing, she resolved to push matters still further, both to
ruin her guest utterly and to get out of her embarrass-
ment; for, despite her extreme familiarity, she was eas-
ily embarrassed, being gentle and timid. The brelan
over, she ran to Madame de Maintenon; told her what
had just occurred; said that the presence of M. de Ven-
dome at Marly was a continual insult to her; and
begged her to solicit the King to forbid M. de Ven-
dome to come there. Madame de Maintenon, only too
glad to have an opportunity of revenging herself upon
an enemy who had set her at defiance, and against whom
all her batteries had at one time failed, consented to
this request. She spoke out to the King, who, com-
pletely weary of M. de Vendome, and troubled to have
under his eyes a man whom he could not doubt was
discontented, at once granted what was asked. Before
going to bed, he charged one of his valets to tell M.